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. world about the uncommon fubject of 
Rowley’ s poems, it may be a matter of fome 
curlofity to conceive what the principal per 
fons concerned, now inhabitants of the fhades 
below, are entertaining themfelves with on 
this heads Many people may think (not 
without reafon) that it is zow the boldeft of 
all fictions to fuppofe Chatterton the real aue 
thor of them ; if fo, the more favourable is it 
to my defign, as fiction is the foul of the Mufe. 
Thofe who believe the contrary, may not be 
difpleafed with feeing what they imagine to 
be the truth, in a new drefs. Rara mens in- 
telligit, quod interiore condidit cura angulo. 
Whatever be the opinion of their authenticity, 
and whether the difquifitions on this matter 
tend to the advancement of real fcience, or 
ferve only to lull the fond dreams of the anti- 
quarian, the worldis undoubtedly in pofleffion 
of fome moft admirable and finifhed poems 
worthy of any age or of any country. 

If, indeed, I thought that the force of ri- 
dicule could abfolutely overthrow th- nature 
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Ga: 
of proof and reafon, prevent the curiofity of 
an inveftigating mind, or give an irreverfible 
bias to it; I fhould hardly have been tempted 
to compofe the tollowing trifles. Did thofe 
who penned the immortal fatire on the abufe 
of {cience, with to decry the ufe and advance- 
ment of genuine learning, whofe power they 
felt and acknowledged ?---It is my defign here 
to try whether this fide of the Rowleian que{- 
tion can be treated without defcending to ill- 
natured perfonal reflections., If Rowley’s Po- 
ems Cannot ftand a teft of this kind, their au- 
thenticity, in my opinion, deferves little or 
no regard. I bad alfo another reafon, which 
may be exprefied in the following words : 
The affairs of our own nation are in fo 
deplorable a fituation at prefent, that I fhould 
think no man can be found, who from any 
private prejudice would be fo hard or even fo 
abfurd, as to deny usa momentary amufement 
wherever it can be found; to divert our atten- 
tion from the Res Romane perituraque regna, 
to the kingdoms of the Mufes, and the dif 
puted claims to different eftates on Parnaffus. 
As to the Rowleian and Chattertonian territo- 
ries, perhaps fome may be rather inclined to 
imitate 


(700) 
imitate the Aftronomer Hevelius in his diftri- 
bution of the lunar regions, who from an ap- 
prehenfion of a fedition among the philofo- 
phers about the divifion of lands, deprived 
them all of their pretenfions*, and fubftituted 
geographical names with more propriety. 


* This may be the opinion of thofe who confider a 
third, fourth, fifth, fixth, &c. perfon or perfons as the 
author or authors of them, for when once this hypo- 
thefis is formed, the number of them may be limited or 
multiplied at pleafure, with a glorious uncertainty, and a 
high probability of fettling the queftion. 


lL NeleRese DO. UC T ION, 


TO THE 


DY? CU Be Ras An 1, beady 


With this Difcourfing Interlude. 


Hoe’er thou art, that lov’ft the barbarous thyme, 
The feftive march, and no unpleafing tone 
Of uncouth minftrel-fongs i’ th’ olden time, 
Attuned to harps in raptures all their own ; 
Frere bend thy redet awhile, nor rudely fpurn 
This tranfitory page ne’er doomed to life eterne, 


Oh might I gain one dribblet of their {prite, 
As all inglorious on the peaceful fhore, 
I mark the forms Pierian, orders bright, 
And {can with reverence their myfterious lore ; 


* I had once intended to have fpelt al/ the words in 
this introdu€tion, and of fome other paflages in the in- 
terlude, in the ancient manner, which has been adopted 
by the author of the admirable and very ingenious Archeo- 
logical Epiftle, (which will be more relifhed the more itis 
perufed :) but as my défign is totally different from his, 
I thought there would be little force in it; a jew 
words, indeed, cannot be {pelt otherwife. It, is to be 
wifhed that fome ‘future editor of Rowley’s poems 
may print them unbrifiled, as it were, with this ftrange 
{pelling, whenever it can be effeCted.— Propriis nos oportet 
allecebris 1PSA Posts trahat ad verum decus. 

+ Attention. 


Or 


Gs Vint 
Or trace the motley fcenes of comic life, 
each magic hue that blends in ever-varying ftrife. 


Tn vain I call: ftern unrelenting fate 
Knows not the voice of mortal wight on ground: 
No more.—Then haften to th’ ideal gate, 
And tread with me the blythe Elyfian round; 
For lo! on high, while Momus rules the hour, 
The Samofatian ftar beams with afcendant power. : 


Thus may thefe notes of well-attemper’d mirth 
Refponfive vibrate to the frolic ftring : 

Untouch’d each honour’d name of living worth: 
Minos fhall nod; while on excurfive wing, 

Waving the potent branch, ferenely gay, 

Pafs we the realms of light and drink their golden day. 


Aas T I, 


AN ELYSIAN PROMENADE. 


Heroes of Antiquity, Poets, (fc. Ancient and Modern, 
in the Dreffes of their Times. 


ROWLEY and CHATTERTON come forward. 


ROWLEY. 
Iporibte, impoffible. Ha! ha! 


C.HV AT “Fhe ON, 

Sir, your obedient fervant; I ought to 
have fome flight acquaintance with your per- 
fon; notwithftanding fomething may be al- 
lowed for difference of years. 


ROWLEY. (Not minding him.) 
Impoffible. Ha! brates: 


GO A.T a EAR--T-O.N. 
Sir, may I beg the favour of a word with 
you—(He feems in high glee.)---The air of 
B this 


€: 26) 
this place {mells delicately ; it has fomething 
infpiring in it: 
Swote flourettes, mantled meadows, forefts dygne !* 
ROWLEY. 

Pardon my inattention, young gentleman; 
but I was fo taken up with an odd idea or 
two that has been communicated to me by | 
{ome poets, juft arrived from the upper world, 


that I could fcarce contain myfelf---Impoflible 
---Ha! ha! 


C HA Tan ERs Tok 

Impoffible ?---what’s impoffible, Sir? no- 

thing’s impoffible that’s practicable; and 
‘there’s nothing that is not practicable (at 
leaft in the upper world) if a man will exert 
himfelf.. All things co-operate with your 
defigns; fuperftition, credulity, fraud, ty- 
ranny, fortune--- 

ROWLEY, 

Aide. (So young and yet fo knowing! Vil 
{peak to him more clofely.) Stay, Sir; you 
feem to be moved; I fear you had too much 
fenfe and fagacity to allow you a long refi- 
dence in the region of mortality. Your voice 
and appearance befpeak early youth; your 


* Rowley, Ecl. 1. 
fentiments, 


ChS>D 


fentiments, a green old age. You took up 
my words with warmth; did you allude to 
any thing particular ? 

CHATTERTON. 

Allude, Sir?---I am nothing but allufion, 
or if you will illufion, from the toe to the 
crown. Sprites of the bleft! to hear a man 
talk of impoffibility? The amenufed nations--- 

ROAVLE EFY, 

I muft interrupt you a moment; your dia- 
le& fmacks not of modern lore, you feem 
to have lived in other times, though I cannot 
fay I recolle&t your features in this place. 
( Afide.)---There is fomething in the wildnefs 
of his port and the lightning of his eye, 
which marks fuperior intelligence. --- What 
climate had the honour of producing you, 
Sir? for though you ufe the Britifh fpeech, I 
am inclined to believe the powers of any other 
are familiar to you. 

CHATTERTON, 

Am I indeed a firanger to you! 

Now doeth Englonde weare a bloody dreffe 3 


Peace fledde, diforder foeweth ber dark rode ;* 
And thorough ayre doth flie in garments fieyned with bloode.* 


* Complexion. + Rowley, Ecl. 1. 
B 2 
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(a4) 
If you have held converfation lately with any: 
{pirits juft arrived in Elyfiura, you will per- 
ceive by my words, I am not ignorant of the 
ftate of England. Yes, Sir, I was born in 
that part of the world, and I fhould have 
thought by this time, you would alfo have 
difcovered my place of birth. N€S) <u, 
mokie Clouds onge over the Jonde, and En- 
gionde hes /meethynge with a lethal wounde ; 
ran and fleeter prevail, nor is there any fbeen 
by which fhe may receive cherifaunce. Now 
I imagine you difcover fomething provincial 
in my fpeech, if I am not alfo deceived in 
your perfon and in the age and country in 
which you lived. | ) 
RO WEY, 

You fomewhat furprize me: you feem to 
affume at pleafure an antique fpeech, and lay 
it down again. If you are indeed a modern, 
what an excellent Lgonomia mutt you have. 
Do I recognize your words? Yes---they re- 
mind me of my earthly exiftence. How are 
the folk of Somerfetthire? fome centuries, 
I believe, have elapfed fince any genius has 
arrived here from that part of the world. 
Who? what? whence are you? I talked of 
impoflibility juft now ? went it not fo? 

CHA T. 


Cie) 
C H-A T-T-E R-T-O N. 

You have had my ideas on the fubje&, but 
you ftopt me in hafte. I have a tale to un- 
fold.---What will not men believe, when you 
take them in the humour, and contrive to hit 
them between wind and water? Credo quia 
impofibile, 1s the creed of all nations at fome 
period or other, and a fkilful artift will take 
advantage of it. Surely you muft know me 
by this time: are not our preliminaries fettled 
yet ? don’t you know your own verfes? can’t 
you take a hint? Surely you are— 


ROWLEY. 

I mean not to deny my exiftence, prefent 
or paft: RowLry is my name. You per- 
ceived I was in a merry humour when you 
acco{ted me; how could it be otherwife? I 
have been faluted as a poet; I have heard 
from undoubted authority that I am the au- 
thor of various poems, hiftories, and parch- 
ments, whofe very names were new to me. 
But there was no denying the fact; I was no 
witnefs in my own caufe; and one {pirit here 
told me that it had been proved to the fatisfac- 
tion of a learned nation. ‘They had invefti- 
gated the matter thoroughly, there was not a 
; doubt 


Cor) 
doubt of the faét: there was proof pofitive, 
proof collective, proof collateral; and evidence 
external, internal, and eternal fufficient to 
convince ‘Thomas Aquinas himfelf in proprid 
perfonda. 

CH Avr T EsRe7 0 N, 

Now if I were another man, I might fay 
all this was ftrange, paffing ftrange, incredi- 
ble; nay, as you faid before, impoffible: but 
as matters ftand, why, Mr. Rowley, the cafe 
is altered. But, faith, I am come to lay 
open my heart to you, for you know you are, 
or were, a Father Confeffor. 

ROWLEY. 

Another new title, as I am a feparate ex- 
ifting being! I fuppofe next I fhall be proved 
to have been Archbifhop of the Antipodes, or 
Vicar-General of the Weftern Iflands, You 
may proceed, I am all eye, all ear; Tam 
quidlibet ex quoliber; proceed, Sir; variety is 
charming, even in Elyfium. But who are 
you, pray, my curlofity is excited, 

CHATTERTON. 

Whoam I, Sir? why, Sir, Zam you, and 
you are I, mutatis mutandis; by the ftrangeft 
hypoftatic union that ever exifted. By mor- 
tals 


Gem: ) 
tals lam called Cuarrerton; I have made 
it my bufinefs to enquire for you ever fince 
my arrival here. You are now no longer at 
a lofs. 

ReOwWite iY, 

Angels and minifters of grace ! Come to my 
longing arms. While fame, excellence, ge- 
nius, and every great quality fhall be dear to 
man, fo long fhall I be indebted to thy pow- 
ers. Our fpirits are of the Pythagorean or- 
der, and you are abfolutely another Maonides 
Quintus. But is it true? 

Cr AcE TBR: Ts ONY 

It is: lift up thy head; I have lifted up 
thy voice fufficiently. You have heard the 
{tory, you fay, fo that it is needlefs to repeat 
it; the fact is ftubborn. 

RAO) Web Ey Ye 

But how could you effect this ftrong delu- 

fion what proportionate means had you? 
Ov AT Peek ET ON: 

Give me where to ftand, faid the philo- 
fopher of Syracufe, and I'll fhake the univerfe. 
My materials were fcanty, but folid. A few 
antique terms gleaned from the refufe of a 
glofflary or two, and fubftituted with art for 


fimpler 


GS) 


firnpler words,. will make a poem pafs curfent 
for the genuine offspring of the fifteenth or 
any teenth century you pleafe. As to intro- 
ducing mew words into the Englifh language, 
that is a mere trifle; ’tis no more than 
Scotch writers and parliamentary fpeakers do 
every day. 

RyO WW, sha 

But really, by the account, your genius muft 
have been fertile in the higheft degree, your 
erudition extenfive, and your verfification po- 
lifhed and pure. 

CoH: AYE TE Rv TeOens 
So fome have afferted; but, you know, 
when once a commentator has determined to 
{ee a meaning, what power can prevent the 
accomplifhment of his purpofe? He fees al- 
lufions where none exift; he fees hiftory 
where none was extant; he makes tranfpofi- 
tions, alterations, and accommodations of un- 
refitting paflages, and with all the exultation 
of Pythagoras himfelf, attributes his own in- 
ventions to the patient author before him. 
ROWLEY. 
_I perceive matters above are in the old rou- 


tine; the fame {cenes with new actors. 


CHA T- 


( oge } 


CCH sAf Tt Tt EV TO; N; 

True; you perceive the nature of my fa- 
bric; if an author does one-third ‘of ‘the 
bufinefs, the eafy credulity of mankind will 
complete the reft. My (that is, your) verfifi- 
cation was doubtlefs elegant and nervous; and 
I publifhed a few unmeaning trifles, baga- 
telles, in my own name, of which I pretended 
to be vain, and this gave the feal of confir- 
mation to the whole. 


ROWLEY. 
I am all gratitude to you; but pray, what 
became of all my manufcripts. 


C H Atte Ty EVReTeO N. 


Egad, that’s another pleafant circumftance. 
Why they aflert above that thefe manufcripts 
were confined clofe prifoners in an old cheft, 
with divers keys of magic power, configned 
to the care of mayors and aldermen, for 
greater fecurity I fuppofe ; as fuch perfonages 
are feldom conjurors. ‘Then the keys were loft, 
and the cheft forced, and the manufcripts dif- 
perfed; fome changed into copy-book covers, 
and others into old ladies thread papers; with 
a thoufand other circumftances related with 
the utmoft gravity and confidence. 


C RO W. 


een Cer ene Se 


(10) 
ROWLEY. 

Humorous enough. Ez verité ces plaifans 
gens-la ségayent bien fur mon corps. 1 fhould 
with to hear more of this curious farce. 

CO ATT PP are aN 

Yes; whole libraries have been ranfacked ; 
there has been proof upon proof, regifter upon 
regifter, itinerary upon itinerary; the dead 
have been wakened to put the living into a 
trance ; and what with affidavits, depofitions, 
&c. you ftand forth in palpable plain form, 
Maifter Thomas Rowley, with all appendages, 
as I faid before. 

ROWLEY. 

And I know nothing at all of the matter. 
O Briftol, this youth has revenged thy caufe, 
and enriched thee with novel merchandife ; 
thou Boeotia of modern times. 

CHAT TE R'TON, 

I have heard alfo, fince my arrival here, 
that my ignorance has been attefted by thofe 
who know no more of the found of a verfe, 
than modern divines do of the fathers of the 
church ; and men, women, and children, who 
never faw even the outfide of a learned book, 
affert moft readily that I was a ftranger to the 

; 3 languages 
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languages of Athens and Rome; and as to 
Saxon and fuch gos, they are certain that 
they never knew I could fpell a fingle line: 
It is almoft incredible; every offspring that 
folly could beget on literary phrenzy has been 
brought to light, and the ftars of Thomas 
Hearne, Leland, and Antony 4 Wood have ri- 
fen from the darknefs of their horizon. 


ROWLEY. 

What, to explain my poems ?---If difembo- 
died fpirits were capable of fenfible diminu- 
tion or encreafe, I think laughter would foon 
make me the fatteft of all the Elyfian tribe. 

Ow A eT ERT ON. 

I with it were poffible for us to have per- 
miffion to vifit the other world zzcog.---What 
a pleafant fcheme! to fee all my defigns in 
their full effet, and be aétual fpetators of 
what is carrying on in the ftudies of the 
learned, the clubs of demi-wits and petit-mai- 


tres in {cience, and in all the converfationi of. 


Dilettantis in antiquity. 
ROWLEY. 


I thank you for the hint; but do you think 


Minos would confent to it ? 
: C 2 CH, A’ T- 


pitas patna ia annals Asli akis 8 a os d. 


(Prat) 
CHATTERTON 

You have had more experience of his highs 
ne{s than myfelf; yet poflibly the fingularity 
of the idea might induce bim to comply. 
We may take Horace in our company (as a 
brother poet) who might tell him ’tis a dignus 
uinaice nodus. ‘There may be fomething done, 
perhaps.---But who is this approaching ? he 
{feems wrapt in thought: hark, heard you his 
voice ? .’ Twas tempered to the harps of other 
times... Whom can his form denote? 


Enter OS STAN, 
OSSIAN, 

“© Pleafant are the words of the Jong ; and 
tovely are the tales of other times. They 
are like the caln dew of the morning on 
«the bill of roes, when the fun is Jaint on it’s 
fide, and the lake is fettled and blue in the 
“ argle, O Carri/, raife again thy voice, and 
“het me bear the fong of Tura, which was 
“« Jung in my halis of joy, when Fimgal king of 
“* Shields was there and glowed at the deeds of 
“< his fathers. He was flrong as the waters of 
Lora; bis followers were like the roar of a 
“* thoufand freams. His big heart fwelled with 
‘“< pride, 


(> mgt) 
‘* pride, AND THE DEATH OF THE YOUTH 
‘¢ WAS DARK IN HIS SOUL.” * 

[Osstan, cafting a glance on CHATTER- 
TON, importing more than met the fenfe, 
retires into the laurel grove. | 

R-O'W'L- E Yi 
What founds were thofe? they came o’er 
my earin extafy of delight: I have oft ob- 
ferved that fhade, but am a ftranger to his 
title. Speak if you know. 


Coie A Oh a ae ON, 

Tam not furprifed at your ignorance in this 
particular. Indeed, had it not been for his 
words, I fhould have been at a lofs myfelf ; 
but I perceive early intelligence is brought 
hither “from above, of every tranfaétion of 
note. The form you faw was that of Offian, 
the fon of Fingal, You marked a look of 
aftonifhment on his countenance, and well 
you might: A/tupet ip/e fii. 

R,OwW.-LE Y, 

You have raifed my curiofity, do proceed 

and fatisfy me. 


* Fingal, B. 3. 


CHA T: 


Cm). 
CHATTERTON. 

Dark-brown ages have rolled over the world 
above, fince he dwelt among the fons of men ; 
but his fame is great among the wilds of Cale- 
donia. Your lot refembles his. You heard the 
fong he recited, and I doubt not, conceived 
it was the effufion of his own foul. No fuch 
thing; it has been reported lately to him, 
aud the fancy has pleafed him. Another in- 
{tance of eafy credulity: mark my words. 
There was, and I believe ftill is, in the other 
world,. a man of fingular dexterity and curi- 
ous felicity in compofition, who took it into 
his head to make an experiment on the faith 
of his fellow-creatures: To this end, he 
publifhed a collection of Scotch poems, tran- 
flations, as he faid, confifting of wild ramb- 
ling highland ideas, caught upon the moun- 
tains of mift, amid the blafts of furly winds 
and the howl of torrents. Thefe poems, the 
fubje&ts of which are in the higheft degree 
pleafing to a poetical mind, he chofe to attri- 
bute to Offian. The world feconded his 
plan; and with the doughty affiftance of 
Scotch lairds and Scotch profeflors, by mere 
dint of differtation, he alfo proved their au- 
thenticity. 


C iat 
thenticity. Some fagacious people. faw 
through the {cheme, but talked to little pur- 
pofe; the illufion was pleafing. 


ROWLEY. ’ 

I have heard a rumour here of fome French 
Jefuit, who undertook to prove (fince my 
time) that every celebrated compofition of 
antiquity was the work of monks and church- 
men in the middle ages. Were he now alive, 
there might be fome call for a frefh exercife 


of his pen. 


CHA Teh EK OF GaN, 

Not to admire, is {aid to be the art of hap- 
pinefs. Be the refult of the maxim what it 
may, the neceffity of it 1s daily more and 
more confirmed: the plague of man, is the 
opinion of wifdom. You fee you are not the 
only author whofe name has ferved to veil the 
produétions of another, and gratify fuch fin- 
sular turns of mind as my own. Will you 
---but ftay, I cannot help obferving two other 
forms approaching towards us: one feems of 
regal port and wears the robe of power; the 
fecond, is rather of a formidable though re- 
verend afpeét. ‘Let us attend a moment. 


Enter 


(uth es ) 


Enter Puavaris™, and Dr. BENTLEY. 


PHALARIS, 


Epiftolas thaumafias panu! + moft admirable 
epiftles truly; and fo, my dear doctor, what 
you have been reading to me is my compo- 
fition: 

Dr. .BiE MT ARs, 

Yes, fo the world was difpofed to believe 
for a long feafon; and I muft confefs, * that 
«* the fophift, whoever he was, who wrote 
“¢ this {mall book of letters in your name and 
“¢ character, had not fo bad a hand at humour- 
<* ing and perfonating, but that feveral believ- 
<< ed it was you yourtelf that talked fo big.”’t 
The teftimony of an old {choliaft and a eloffa- 
rian or two fettled the affair with many. My 
antagonift was an honourable man, fo were they 
all, all honourable men. They were mar- 

* Poffibly the reader may be furprized to meet with 
this TYRANT in Elyfium, as well as fome other perfon- 
ages in this piece; but I plead the old prefcriptive right 
of poetical licence, which is all that a candid reader will 


require on fuch an occafion. 


+ Emoronas bavwarias wave Suidas of the Epiftles of 
Phalaris. 


t Bentley’s Differt. on Phal. pag. 17¢ 
veloufly 


OEP 

veloufly periphlezous indeed, when I firft af: 

ferted the epiftles were ampbhifbete/imous. 
PHA UL ARES: 

And I fuppofe my taurine architeét, Perillus, 
may by this time have written very elegantly, 
and his epiftles too may have come to light, 

Dr. BENTLEY. 

No truly; but your majefty’s conceit is not 
without humour. (Afde.) 

(Ut wellem his potius nugis tota ifla dediffet 

Tempora fevitiz !) 
You may reft affured that you ftand acquitted 
of all the eprftles in your name. My antago- 
nifts ftrove hard, but what could fuch feeble 
attempts avail contra fonantem Palladis egida? 
1 {peak, as I was wont to do above, with pro 
per confidence, 

PHALARIS. 

Right: what could kings and fcholats do, 
without prefumption on their high ftations? 
My thanks are due to you for the exertion of 
your great abilities in my caufe. Pray, Do€tor, 
have you heard of any impofitions of the kind 
that*have happened lately ? 


D 


(as) 
Dri BEAN FY DAE &, 

I was converfing a little while ago with a 
fpirit juft arrived from above, who told me of 
a fimilar attempt in the poetical line in my 
own country, by an ingenious lad, which has 
fucceeded beyond the moft fanguine expecta~ 
tion. But it is Englifh, and I never was 
peculiarly fond of my vernacular idiom. In- 
deed once, in the hour of folly, I attempted a 
bungling reformation of our great poet Milton. 
Greek and Roman tongues are the only ones 
that merit our ferious attention, fo I really 
can give you no juft information on any fub- 
ject merely Enghth. I hope no great fcholar 
will condefcend to write upon this bufinefs ; 
but my long experience of mankind will fuffer 
me to doubt -of nothing.---If your majefty 
will walk into the next grove, I can point a 
few regal abfurdities contained. in this little 
epiftolary volume, which will divert you 
much. 

PHALAR.I §&. 


With all my heart. 


| Exeunt, BENTLEY /alking before PHALARIS. 


CHA T- 


( “9 7) 
CHAT THR ON. © 
This is another curious {fubjet; but I fhall 
not defcant upon it now. I perceive they were 


. alluding to me. 
ROWLEY. 


Yes indeed, true enough; but fhall we 
purfue the plan you were juft now mention- 
ing. 

Coery” Aer hs ee LO) Ne 

Well, if you will endeavour to gain per- 
miffion from Minos, I have no objection to 
take a trip above ftairs; and by the eafy con- 
veyance of an incorporeal vehicle, we may be 
able to vifit fcenes which may afford us no 
fmall inftruction and entertainment. We 
fhall obferve the workings of the delufive 
{fpirit, the ftrong magic of prejudice, the 
farce of burlefque literature, and the proftitu- 
tion of fuperior abilities to laborious folly, 
difficult trifles, and unfatisfaftory inveftiga- 
tion*. 

* Chatterton bears a great deal too hard in this place; 
as without any reference to the immediate controverfy, 
it muft on all hands be allowed, that many curious 
points in hiftory and antiquity may be inveftigated with 
fuccefs, or at leaft plaufibility, which otherwife proba- 
bly would have remained unnoticed. This is true; but 


I was obliged to deliver Chatterton’s words, as he {poke 


them, 
D 3 ROWLEY. 


( 20 ) 
ROWLEY, 

Probable enough; the moft fubtle folly is 
often the produce of the moft fubtle wifdom, * 
My obligations to you are fo great, that I 
hope I fhall be able to get your requeft grant- 
ed, On our return we fhall, in my opinion, 
come fraught with materials of fo curious 
and uncommon a nature, that Minos himfelf 
fhall own he was before ignorant of the full 
extent and nature of human abfurdity, 


| Exeunt, 


* Rowley feems to be of the fame opinion which old 
Montaigne delivered in his eflays, fome time after him. 


De quoi fe fait la plus fubtile folte, que de la plus fubtise 
Jagefe? Eff. Liy. 2.c. 12, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


i Noah pai: su aia 


ANOTHER PART OF ELYSIUM, 


ROWLEY and CHATTERTON. 


ROWLE Y. 
W ELL, I have prevailed with Minos to 


confent, and at what hour foever we chufe, 
he has given us full permiffion to fet out on 
our voyage of difcovery: he wifhes we fhould 
be minute in our obfervations. 


©. FAT Ur ie, oy. 
No doubt; we fhall foon agree on the 
time, and I think the event will abundantly 
fatisfy the moft extended defire of curiofity. 


RO WD BY. 

The reverend judge was indeed rather fur- 
prifed we fhould have a defire of re-vifiting 
the world we had left; but when I told him 
the reafon, he replied with much good-na- 
‘ture; Right, I know not how mortals would 
endure the load of their daily exiftence, if it 
were not for the genial powers of wit and 
ridicule ; 


( 22 ) 

ridicule; when we confider the folemn farce 
of great life, the apifh and aukward imitation 
of the vulgar, the vagaries of the learned, 
and all the traits and fhades of ever-varying 
affectation, Let men fay what they pleafe in 
the hour of dejection, there is an infinitely 
greater {cope for the exertions of Thalia than 
of Melpomene. | 


C HAT TE Rerun, 


As fenfible a fpeech at leaft as moft judges 
make on a bench.---But do you take notice of 
that troop of heroes and warriors approaching, 
whom I, under the fané&tion of your name, 
have brought into more public view above, 
Let us retire a little, but at. fuch a diftance as 
to enable. us to overhear the converfation. 


Enter WiLLIAM THE CoNQUEROR, with a 
large Retinue, Eustace, ec. 


WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR. 
Ye noble f{pirits, once my brave compeers, 
Who, while enfhrin’d in -veft of mortal mold, 
Flam’d foremotft in my Norman van, what time 
Great Albion’s empire, feat of heroes old, 
Prompted my bold emprize, the guerdon fair 
‘Of hard-earn’d vict’ry: Ye remember well, 
That martial ardour which infpir’d our troops, 
When 


( 23 ) 
When in dread order marfhall’d, they advanc’d 

In battailous array to crufh the might 

Of haughty Harold, while the minftrel band 
Chaunted Rolando’s ancient rhyme, fo fam’d 

in Charlemagne’s wide realm !—Hail, worthies ali, 
For fo ye are, and may your valiant deeds, 

In glory’s brighteft characters portray’d 

High on the brow of Time, eternal live, 

Eternal as the kingdom you fubdued. 

Long had the fame of Haftings’ fatal day 

Lien buried in oblivion, or confign’d 

‘To monkifh legends and ignoble profe, 

Died every day it liv’d; ’till this bleft hour, 

Tt owns anew exiftence, from the force 

And mighty working of energic verfe, 

Raifed by a ftripling’s hand. Ye all have heard, 
(For in Elyfium the report is rife) 

Nor fhall I now with repetitions vain 

Dafturb thofe moments which 1n changelefs blifs 
For ever flow; fuch is fair virtue’s meed ! 

Live hence in full fecurity of fame. 
[ixit WILLIAM THE CoNQUEROR, with all his train, 


ROWLEY, 

Upon my word, a very monarchal {peech 
indeed, fuitable to the dignity of the fubject. 
He feems large in your praifes, and fenfible 
ef your worth. But I perceive he confults 
the pleafure of his audience, by avoiding re- 
petitions of what they knew before: very un- 
like the generality of mankind, or at leaft of 


the 


© 4a) 


the learned part of them, who when full of 4 
fubjeét, go the fame ground over and over in 
every company they frequent, to the great 
entertainment of themfelves and annoyance of 


every body elfe. 


CH CALE TR Pe rane 

To be fure his Majefty did fulmine in a 
noble {train ; but you would not have a king 
fpeak plain profe like his fubjects. There is a 
dignity to be preferved even when he holds a 
levee in Elyfium. 

RO. WoL sete 

I muft own I thought fome of his nobility 
would have anf{wered his conquering Majefty, 
and as they knew he had fixed his power by 
force and right of arms, would, by an eafy 
tranfition, have difcourfed on fome jure divine 
topic. | | 

Cult A Uf Fok Rr Ol 

Now you are quite unreafonable: you know 
every court is always in unifon with it’s mo- 
narch ; you faw them bow, and nod and affent 
at every line that iffued from the royal lip, 
Words are dubious, figns are unequivocal. 
Befides, how do you know whether they 
could’ make verfes? or if by chance they could 
have made better verfes than his Majef- 


ty, 


{ 


(7 25% ) 
ty, it would have been a moft impolitic ftep 
in them to have let him knownit. This ts 
true, mutatis mutandis, in all dealings with 


1s has uf— 


the great: and many a man of gent 
9 oO 


fered by not attending to it. 

ROW Lh Ay 

I agree with you on ae thoughts; but 

here comes another perfonage or two: pray 
obferve them. 

CC eAot Ts R'E ON, 
There is fomething in his air and port which 
inclines me to think it is A¢lla, the ancient 
P 


warden of Briftol Caftle, on whofe misfor- 


re 


Ie? eal + mr a he gee a ae a4 
tune you know, vou wrote a tragedy, at leait 


fo you have been told. 


Enter ALLLA, in the Armour which be wore 
when alive, with fome of his Friends, leading 
BirTHA by the hand. 


Wi eke A 


Turn, Birtha, turn; my deeds fhall live for aye, 
Rous’d by the generous mufe to fecond birth; 
Though clos’d the warrior eye, tho’ brief his day, 
The trump of memory lifts him from the earth, 

And gives to every age his lafting worth. 
Nobly I liv’d; fate call’d, I nobly fell: 
E Dauntlefs, 


en Ce ee meee 


(> 26). 4 


/ 


Dauntlefs, unfhrinking went my fpirit forth ; 
Loud was the found of my departing knell; 

The Dacian raven flapt his lethal plume, 

Briftol the omen heard, and trembled for her doom. 


BYL IRS i As 


Yet here thy prefence fhall thy Birtha charm, 
Faft by the fount of pureft happinefs ; 
Here no fhrill clarions can my breaft alarm ; 
Why wears my Allla fill that uncouth dreds ? 
Turn hither, and thy faithful miftrefs blefs. 
Yes we have heard, to novel fame we rife, 
Young genius cries, no pow’r can make it lefs ; 
No groveling praife but of gigantic fize: 
Doff war’s habiliments and turn to joy; 
Here Pleafure holds his reign, and charms that neve: 
cloy. 
[ Exennt JELLA, BirTHA, &e. 


ROW L boy 
Allin one ftory, I perceive; they have all 
heard of the honour you have done them. 
Now I fuppofe your tragedy was written in 
fome fuch meafure, and they were willing to 


(peak, as they had Jeard you made them. 


Cori AN Ts Tek a ae 
Yes indeed, they are very grateful for fa- 
vours. never intended perfonally to them. 
But it 1s ftrange, people will think that poets 
write to pleafe the perfons they celebrate. 


Ridi- 


Rae 4) 
Ridiculous! vanity is the main {pring, and 
momentary amufement naturally accounts for 
the reft. A@lla and his lady to be fure have 
adopted my mode of verfification, but indeed 
it gives you a very imperfect idea of it. 


Kh We bce tk 
I fee you are like all the rhyming rout, 
jealous even when there is no occafion; or per- 
haps, like many others above, you may 
think it is a mark of fuperior genius to be 
pleafed with nothing. 
CHAT TER ‘TO N. 

Come, come, you fhould not be too fevere, 
my good friend---but lo! here is another 
gentle pair; they feem to reafon of love and 
love’s difport. We will liften a moment. 
The lovex isin a monkifh habit, .and fome fair 
nun accompanies him. Between friends, 
Jfeulement Lombre du clocher d'une abbaye eft fe- 
conde. I fuppofe they will hold converte {weet 
on fome monaftic tranfaction. 


BO Wis ev x 


I am all attention, fhe is of an exquifite 


form, 


hp nylon arena SB its Sais ct Sea Races 


( 


CHAT.TERT WN 


28) 


I think I guefs at their perfons--But hufh; 
they are about to open. 


Pinter Mr. Archdeacon * 'T URGOT and 
:] 
KE NEWALCHA, 


2 UR Ge ie 


softly breathes this genial gale ; 
Softer 1s thy voice, my fair: 
Hear the bleft Elyfian tale 
floating thro’ the expanfe of air. 


* The moft learned and able writer on this fubjed, 


whofe very name would give a fanétion to any caufe, 
and who has united the manners of an accomplifhed 
gentleman with the erudition of the critic, fuppofes that 
Turcor, (who was Archd. of Durham in the 11th cent.) 
compofed the poem called, The Battle of Hafiings, and 
we read the following plea/ant paflage in his obfervations, 
relating to Turgot and the fair Kenewalcha who was 
the wife of Adhelm, one of the heroes. “ The poet 
*¢ (Turgot) expends more time in {peaking of her apy 
“* pearance and beauty, than is well decent for a difciple 
“ of Cuthbert and one devoted to celibacy anda cloyfter, 
“© But there may have been a reafon for this panegyric, 
“* though not at this diftance of time to be difcovered.” 
Obferv. on Rowley’s poems, 8yo, Part 2, pag. 252. 
It is on this fuppofed piece of gallantry (of about 7 or 
800 years ftanding) between Mr. Archdeacon Turgot 


ce 


and the fair K.enewalcha, that this fcene is intro- 


t taag''a 


KENEWALCHA. 


Well I know that tuneful tongue; 
Oft I mark’d that radiant eyne, 
When the Diviniftres* fung 
Holieft chaunt at Cuthbert’s fhrine. 


AS Rte Onal'. 
Sweet the balm remembrance pours 
Gently o’er the wounded mind ; 
Wild the blifs that rapture fhow’rs 
On the foul by love refin’d. 


KENEWALCHA, 
Why recall the moments paft? 
Mortal pleafures, mortal joy. 
Here our happier doom is catt; 
Here no monkifh laws annoy. 


i RAS TEs 


Yet on them my thought muit dwell; 


Scenes for ever clos’d in vain ! 
Paffion fierce---the fecret cell--- 
Glowing guilt, and generous pain. 


KENEWALCH A, 
Raife no more th’ impetuous ftorm ; 
Nought but mild affections move ; 
See, where Adhelm’s faded form 
Glides along the myrtle grove. 
Injur'd youth! my heart ftill bleeds $ 
Sullied thy connubial bed: 
Still on thee my fancy feeds— 
Stream my tears; the form is fled. 


* The Priefts, 


oe e+ 


Anat sty oh yeaa: sects ie 


haar 


Cars Sn) 
TUR GO, 
Why thefe idle thoughts revolve ? 
Adhelm lives: heroic fame, 
Valour prompt, the ftern refolve, 
Stamp for aye their vot’ry’s name. 
See beneath that flowery brink 
Roll the foft Lethzan ftreams ; 
+ - j ° Cc. 
Sprites perturbed there may drink, 
| Sprites, that flart at earthly themes. 
i KENEWALCHA,. 
{ agree; no more [ mourn; 
Cuthbert’s felf abfolves the crime : 
Here with purer flames we burn, 
Wand’ring thro’ th’ ambrofial clime. 
[Exeunt Mr, Archdeacon Turcor, and 
KENEWALCHA.] 


CHAT T ER TO W®: 

J told you fo; you perceive they are thy, 
and give dark hints. Iam almott fure it was 
Kenewalcha’s fhade and a monk of Durham. 
You celebrated her, you know, as the fpoufe of 
one of your Battle of Haftings’ heroes, I 
think you would hardly have beftowed fuch 
é firing of fimites on her, had you fufpeéted 
her of incontinence. But who will anfwer 
for manor woman? 


RQ WwW: 


€ 31 ) 
Ri 0. Wok WV: 

Not I, upon my honour—But two reverend 
perfonages are advancing this way, they feem 
deep in converfation. Pray look at them, 
perhaps you may know them too. 

CHATTERTON. 

Heavens!—if you and I are unacquainted 
with them, it is ftrange; mind their air and 
gait. Mafter Canynge, as I live, and his 
good friend the Bifhop of Worcefter. I pro- 
teft they are beginning to fpeak in verte. 
A mayor and a bifhop! Chryfes and Aga- 
memnon! though I believe they never quar- 
relled about a fairdemoyfel. Let us liften. 


Enter Mafter CANYNGE and Bifhop Car- 
PENTER. 


CANYNGCE 

Albeit unufed to the rhyminge fitte, 
Some cherifaunie yet my foul does moove, 
To ftryve in courteous phrafe to fhape my witte 
For once I bare to learnynge mickle love: 
{ gatherde fetyve fonges that otheres writte; 
While yet I fojourned in the world above: 
My fame was grete in Briftol’s nobile towne, 
Full well men redde my richefle and renowne. 


2 


BISHOP 


C 32 ) 


BISHOP CARPFPERT £R, 


Dygne Maiftere Canynge, pleafed I heare thee fpeake ; 


{ too wille ftrive fome poefie to finge: 
ho’ Latine {mall I kenn’d, and fmaller Greeke, 
Yet to the crozier Edwarde did me bringe: 
(Fools! that thro’ Greeké gate preferment feeke, 
Few foar to mitres on Mceonian winge.) 
Sure thou waft loved of all the merchaant route, @ 
And pilgrim minftrels noifed thy fame aboute. 


C AWNSY N) Guid. 
I muft flop; your Lordthip will excufe 
me; my miufe totters: I really would with 
pleafure continue this alternate rhyming, but 
[Tam only an amateur, or gentleman-verfifer, 


and not a profefior of the art. 


BISHOP CARPENTER. 

No apologies, pray; Ill {top verfification 
with all my heart; you furprifed me into it. 
CANYNGE 

You may have reafon to {peak well of king 
Edward; I am fure he was a ruthlefs king 
to me. 

BISHOP CARPENTER. 

Yes, it was rather abfurd and cruel in him, 

to force you into orders: but if you had 
married into the Widville family, I fup-~ 
pofe I fhould have been commanded to com- 


pofe 


| (K 338) 
pofe an epithalamium on the occafion: a new 
employment for a Bifhop. But I am told, 
they are talking much of your fame above, 
and many things almoft incredible; if you 
will {tep afide, Pll inform you, 
CANYNGE, 

What! Can any thing appear abfurd or 
incredible to a man who has been five times 
mayor of a corporation? However, I fhall be 
glad to hear; Pll follow you, my lord. 

_ [Exeunt Mafter Canynge and Bifkop Carpenter. 
CHAT T E.R OT.ON, 

That 1s indeed a noble fpirit! He was a 
grete and good man, the friend of the church, 
the companion of kings, and the fadre of his na- 
tive citie, But the mention of his name is 
fufficient; you know the reft. I proteft, I 
think we fhall never get away from this place ; 


‘for fee here are more perfonages approachin 
I ges app S 


that are not unworthy of notice. ‘They feem 
antique poets by their garb and walk. Let 
us liften, perhaps we may hear fomething 
not unentertaining. 


(Cinage) 


Enter Pierce PLowMAN, CHAUCER; 
LYDGATE, and SPENSER. 


PLiIERC RY? L'o WM AN. 


How curious was the company of courts and eitiés 

When I lived in the world, and viewed full wide 

All felcouths; that I faw with ken fagacious, a 
The train of folly and blind fortune; I could find 
Nothing but new deceit, and dealings devilith. 
Then I called Consc1ENcE f¢ to come courageoully, 
And fend his forriours § forth to frighten the folk 
‘T hat lived in letchery and lafcivioufnefs ; 

Kingés and Keyfars and all that offended Kinde], 
Monkes and dark-cowled churchmen in cope or jape, 
Or lovely lemans and yongé leud demoyfelles, 

My fatire was fharp, and {pared no manner fort, 
And made Poetry to purpofe noble and pious. 
Though rhyme I refuted, yet I reared my fpeeche 

So bolde and brave, that I bared the brow of vice, 
And bad virtue move in the vanward, with vigour 
Purfue her way, and with the {cepter of wifdom 
Maintain her dominion majeftic yet mild, 


* Ropert LoncLanpn, a fecular prieft, who flou- 
rifhed about A. D. 1350, and affumed in his writings 
the name of Pierce Prowman. His verfes are chiefly 
Alexandrines, and confift in alliteration, without any 
rhyme. 

+ Wonders. 

{ See a fublime paffage in his vifions, fol. cxill. a. 

§ Harbingers. 


| Nature. 
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We have reafoned right oft in thefe fhady folitudes, 

Then anfwer me in accentes fhrewd and artful, 

For thou hat painted with a powerful pencil, 


And given harmony and high-bearing to words, - 
Good Maifter Chauceré. 


CHAUCERs 


Grete Plowman, if aright thy wordes I rede, 

In mannis truthe thou hafte but fmallé crede : 

[ too have dwelte in many fondry londes, 

And wandered farre and wide to diftaunt ftrorides ; 
I marked their manners and eache divers gefte, 
Their fmoothe glozings, rare deceits at befte ; 
Thofe tongues right fote who trufts, muft nedés falle, 
| Their fugre tempred is with mickle galle. 

Come then thou heavenlie gift, dread Poefie ; 
With foundis fulle of pleafaunt minftrelfie ; 

Come forth, but with a righté bold femblaunce, 
And vice will fhrinke with his high portaunce:} 
Let notes of {weeteft modulation 

Rife in our lines with exultation $ 

This be the praife and wirké of my honde, 

Fadre of polithed verfe in fair Englonde, 


LY D Guseyr £, 


Hail worthy Maifters in this fapient lore, 
The ftocke and roote of varied excellence, 
From whom, as from a welle, forth do poure 
The ftreamis clere, that gladnefs can difpenfe 
To the mind’s eyen and the mortal fenfe: 
Now fhall our fonges with novelle joy be heard, 
Marked everich ftrain and fconned everich word. 
For know a wondrous Boy has touched our ftringes, 
And veiled in termés ftraunge his nobile thought, 


W hereof 


(gor) 


Whereof enmarvailled all Englonde ringes : 

To fuch perfection is his work ywrought, | 
From mothes and parchmtents olde they deeme it 

brought; 
So foft into their minds delufion flows, 
Like as the dew defcendeth on the rofe. 
SPENSER. 
Surely fome fprite, from Archimago fent, a 

Has lulled the fouls of liftlefs mortal kind, 

His fubtle drops around th’ horizon fprent ! 

Aye may fuch verfe the willing hearer bind : 

Why from fuch error draw th’ enchaunted mind 3 

Of learned fleepe let nations take their fill ; 

May no rude chaunticleer his clarion wind, 

Left modern Sybarites* fhould work their will, 

That moft ungentle Cock eftfoons prepar’d to kill. 

How bleft thofe antique times, whofe goodly tafte 

In high-wrought numbers found fupreme delight ; 

Ne would in folly’s guife their moments watfte; 

But rais’d aloft their unconttrained fight, 

And Nature view'd in varying colours bright : 

In vain with {creams funereal hovering round, 

Strove curfed birds in dufky plumage dight 
To blot day’s empiré, and deform the ground : 
High blaz’d the lordly orb; loud beat the rapturous found, 


CHAUCER, 


Come broder-bards, among thefe {wotie grevest, 
While Zephyrus blows pleafaunce through the leves, 


_ * The ancient Sybarites killed all the cocks in their 
city for difturbing their repofe in the morning. 
+ Sweet groves, 


Let 


( a7 5 


Let us retiré and holden mickle fpeeche, 
If that our ken may this reporté reche, 
And fo that hendy Boy with poets olde 
For his gode wirké be fitherice enrolde. 
[Zxcunt PieRcE PLlowMAN, &c 


CHATTERTON. 

Brave poets thefe; I am always ravifhed 
with their antique melody: but I have given 
their modes.a continued cadence which juftly 
{furprizes the world. I could not refrain my 
moft eager attention. 


ROWLEY. 
I think I remember them all but one, 


CHATTERTON. 

Oh, you mean that child of fancy, the 
gentle Spenser $ he was a delicious bard, and 
moralized his fong; the chief in fairy land. 
If the feafon would permit and my thought 
were of a graver caft, JI could enlarge here. 
But look, fee you that grotefque groupe of 
figures bending their fteps hither ? their merry 
antics demonttrate fome uncommon joy : there 
fhould be a lord of mifrule among them. 


They are actually ftriking up a folemn chorus. 


Enter 


CUB) 


Enter a Troop of Antiquaries, Lexico= 
GRAPHERS, GLOSSARIANS, ETYMOLOGISTS, 
ITINERARIANS, JOURNALISTS, Sc. with 
LELAND, ANTony A Woop, Evias AsH- 
MOLE, KERSEY, and SKINNER at their Head. 


CHORUS. « 


Hail to the dawn of this aufpicious day, 


That lifts to life and light 
The labours of each myfter-wight, 


And tomes of import deep unfolds in dread array. 


[Leranp advances with bis Cygnea Cantio a 
bis Hand. | 


LE L A N.Ds 


Well met, my noble friends ; with livelieft air 
To folemnize this great event prepare ! 


Ye, who oft in cloyfter’d gloom 
Read the dark records of doom ; 
And treafur’d up the facred ftore, 
SkilPd in-monumental lore ; 
From parchments wip’d th’ injurious duft, 
And lov’d the green medallic rutt ; 
Or from the mofs-grown abbey brought 
Each rare device and anecdote ; 
Then from your work returning blithe © + 
Tore from ‘Time his idle fcythe. 
Norin thefe my feftive lays, 
Pafs unfung your deathlefs praife, 
Ye, by whofe unceafing pains 


Old language ftill frefh luftre gains; 


C 9m ) 


Ye, who illum’d with glofles queint 
Mytftic terms of meaning faint; 

Whofe works now rife, fecure from fate, 
In barbaric latian ftate ; 

In antic groups around me throng, 

And {well the choral majeity of fong. 


CHORU 8, repeated. 


> Hail to the dawn of this aufpicious day, 
That lifts to lifeand hght 
The labours of each myfter-wight, 
And tomes of import deep unfolds in dread array. 
[ Here the Antiquarians dance in circles: Leland, (en maitre 
des ceremonies) directs their fieps: their folemnities are in- 
terrupted by the foade of a YOUNG POET, who rufhes im 
and fings the following 


IRREGULAR ODE. 


*Tis done:—THE MIGHTY STRIPLING gave the word : 
Inftant round Briftol’s crouded mart 
Beams of celeftial glory dart, 
And to each kindling breaft poetic flames impart. 
Give me the harp, he cried, of thoufand ftrings; 
Echo from her mountain cell 
O’er defert heath or fhadowy dell 
The repercuffive notes in varying paufes brings: 
Th’ obedient power of infpiration heard. 
Now {well the ftrain in accent bold; 
Now tun’d to artlefs woe 
Let the foft numbers mufically flow ; 
Or to the praife of heroes old, 
Let Freedom’s war-fong found in thundrous terror 
roll’d, 


Far 
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Far hence all idle rhymes, 
The tafte of none but giddy-paced times : 
In manlier modes I {trike the deep-ton’d lyre, 
And other joys infpire. 


Whence is this ardour? what new motion bodes 
My agonizing foul? 
It is decreed : 
Tllufion come, work thy all-potent deed, 
And deal around the land thy fubtle dole. . 
Be the folemn fubje& dreft 
In antique members, antique vett: 
In Time’s proud fpoils right gorgeoufly array’d ; 
With many a ftrange conceit and lore profound; 
There be the bookman’s fapient art difplay’d, 
While Folly gapes, and Wonder ftares around. 
See, Fancy wafts her radiant forms along, 
Borne on the plume fublime of everlafting fong. 


Brave Richard calls *: the crefcent falls; 
He rears the crofs; the nations bow: 
Vengeance arife! great Bawdin + dies; 
Awful be-the notes and flow. 
Juga’s { woes demand the ftrain ; 
Shall female forrow ftream in vain? 
Ah deck with myrtle wreaths that haplefs herfe. 
Nor let fainted Charity, § 
Godlike maid with upcatt eye, 
Unheeded pafs without one votive verfe, 


* Rowley’s Eel: the 2d. 

+ The death of Sir Charles Bawdin, 
t Elinoure and Juga. 

§ Ballade of Charitie. 

| Grief’s 
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Grief’s a plant of every clime, 
Call’d into birth from earlieft time; 
Soon it fhoots a branching tree, 
Water’d with tears of mifery. 
Change, my lyre, thy numbers change ; 
And give afpiring thought an ampler range. 
In bufkin’d pomp appear 
Dread Ailla’s * regal form; 
Fate ftalking in the rear 
Prepare the iron ftorm. 
Mark where the Norman canvafs {wells afar, 
And wafts the deftin’d troops to Albion’s ftrand: 
Hear, Harold}, hear! the diftant found is war; 
War, that fhall {weep thee from thy native land. 
The meafure’s clos’d; the work difpos’d; 
Hang the recording tablet high! 
The colours mix; the foul they fix ; 
Confeft before th’ entranced eye, 
Confirm, Pierian powers, the bold defign 3 
And ftlamp with Row Ley’s name each confecrated 
line. 
[Having fung this, the fhadeof THE YOUNG POET 
darts from them, without taking the leaft notice. 
The Antiquarians refume their Jolemnities, then re- 
tire, chaunting their former chorus. 


CHATTERTON., 


Would to all the powers of poetry, I knew 
that fhade; thanks, generous youth. | 


We Lela a tragical enterlude; and Godwyn, a frag- 
ment. | 


+ The Battle of Haftings. 
G ROW 
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He moved me much, but he feemed to 
bear down the fenfations of your foul.---It 
was ftrange; the quick tranfition from the 
moft ludicrous fcene to the rapture of the 
poet formed the ftrangeft contraft imagi- 
nable. 

CHA TeThboh TOs 

Doubtlefs it did. I don’t wonder at the 
exultation of thefe antiquarians; if it had not 
been for my late attempts, they might have 
flept for ever on their fhelves. I have raifed 
them, and if the delufion continues, (as I 
doubt not it will) they may become, bond fide, 
clafics. Mafter Leland’s fong was {pirited 
enough for a man of his caft. I will anfwer 
for no man’s genius hereafter. How common 
is itin the other world, to deny an eminent 
man merit in every department but that fingle 
one in which he happens to have diftinguifhed 
himfelf. In vain are the feeds of genius plant- 
ed in any foil, if circumftance and occafion 
do not confpire to bring them forth. I mutt 
own I never expeéted fo much diverfion; but 
genuine pleafure always comes unexpected. 


RO W- 
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ROWLEY. 


if you pleafe now we will prepare matters 
for our expedition, asI am rather eager to 
vifit the fcenes above. Perhaps the very fame 
circumftances may occur again, and the fame 
converfation may pa{fs among our learned gen- 
try. For I have not unfrequently obferved, 
that every man has his peculiar {train of talk- 
ing, and his own fpecific mode of allufion ; 
and two friends of fimilar difpofitions will in- 
fenfibly repeat precifely the fame ideas, and 
communicate to each other the fame difcoveries 
with trivial variation, relative to a favourite 
fubjet, with ¢4e fame fatisfaCtion as at their firft 
difcovery. Had you lived much among men, 
you might have feen it; but as your date was 
fhort, let me obferve for your comfort, that 
there is not that variety in life which fome 
imagine, wherever the fcene of it be placed ; 
the cloyftered monk and the general cour 
tier would unite in this opinion, if they {poke 
honedftly. 

CU ACE YT EAR ’E- ON. 

Right; and if I were to pafs my time again 
in the other world, it would be worth my 
attention, 
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attention, or that of any young man who fal- 


hes focund into life. Happily, however for 
us, nothing but felf-experience can wadeceive 
any man; and I fuppofe, by this time, you 
may be of opinion, that my charaéter does 
not incline me to with it otherwife. Come, 
Mr. Rowley, fans ceremonie. [Exeunt. 
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